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the rape OF LVCRE.CE. 

How .will thy fhame be feeded in thine age 
W hen thus thy vices bud before thy fpring ? 

If in thy hope thou darftdo fuch outrage, 

VVhat dar’ft thou not when once thou art a King r 
O beremembred, noomragious thing 
”, From vaftall a£tors can be wiptaway* 

1 Then Kings mifdeedes cannot be hidm day. 

This deede will make only lou’d for fcare, 

Buthappte Monarchs i)i|L#£ f° r '°4^ : 

VVithfowle offenders thou perforce mult bcare, 
When they in thee the like offences prouej 
If but for feare of this, thy will remoue. 

, . For Princes are the glaflc,thefchoole,the bpoke, 
Where fubieds eies do learn, do read,do lookc. 

And wilt thou be the fchoole where luft fltall learne? 

Muft he in thee read ledures of (uch fltante > 

Wilt thou be glaffc wherein it lhall difeerne 
A\ithoritie for finne, warrant for biame? 
Topriuiledgediflionor in thy name. ,^o n . > .odF 
Thoubackft reproch agafnft long-liuing lawd, 
And mak’ft faire reputatiqn but a bawd. 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Haft thou commaund ? by him that gaue it thee 
From a pure heart commaund thy rebell will : 

, . Draw not thy (word to gard iniquitic, ’< ■’ i ' ‘ " ‘ 

For it was lent thee all that broode to kill. 

Thy Princelie office how-canft thou fulfill ? 

When patternd by thy fault fowle fin may fay, 
Helearnd to fin, and thou didft teach the way. 

Thinke but how vile a fpcdacle it were, 

To view thy prefent trefpaffe in another : 

- Mens faults do feldome to thcmfelues appeare, 

, Their own tranfgreffions partiallie they fmother, 
Thisguilt would feem death- worrhie in thy brother. 
O how are they wrapt in with infamies, 

That fro their own mifdeeds askaunce their eyes? 

To thee, to thee, my heau’d vp hands appeale, 

Not to feducing Juft thy ra(h relief: ■ >n 

lfue for exil’d maiefties repcale, 

Let him returne, and flattring thoughts retire. 

His true refped will prifon falfe defire. 

And wipe the dim mift from thy doting eicn, 

That thoufhaltfee thy ftate, and pittie mine. 
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